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Weight for weight in pounds avoirdupois a
hundred men and women swept up at random
from the* sidewalks of Fifth Avenue or Coney
Island Beach would certainly scale heavier than a
hundred swept up from the sidewalks of Piccadilly
or the beach at Ramsgate; they would be found
to have more flesh on their bones and (I suspect)
more food in the department of the interior.
They would also extend farther in yards linear if
laid out in a straight line end to end, and cover a
larger area if flattened out into thin slabs, like
kippered herrings; for they are both taller and
bulkier than their London counterparts. In
point of good looks there is probably not much to
choose, and it is hard to say whether New York
or London would get the higher mark. But were
I a visitor from another planet, and my obser-
vations limited to the sidewalks of New York, I
should certainly report, on returning, that the
human race was far from beautiful to look at as a
visible phenomenon, however beautiful the
invisible ideal of it, as worshipped' by the
humanists, might be on its own ground. I
should report that Nature, who seems so careful
of beauty when fashioning the birds and the
flowers, had been singularly careless of it when
fashioning these faces, but seemed, rather, to
have been trying all the possible permutations
and combinations of two eyes, a nose and a mouth.
And I should add that the more I studied the
faces on the sidewalks the more I admired the